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conventions, and that breaches of these laws are only to be expected
from the German side. Each one hopes that if he feeds the croco-
dile enough, the crocodile will eat him last. All of them hope that
the storm will pass before their turn comes to be devoured. But
I fear—I fear greatly—the storm will not pass. It will rage and
it will roar, even more loudly, ever more widely. It will spread to
the South ; it will spread to the North. There is no chance of a
speedy end except through united action; and if at any time
Britain and France, wearying of the struggle, were to make a shame-
ful peace, nothing would remain for the smaller States of Europe,
with their shipping and their possessions, but to be divided between
the opposite, though similar, barbarisms of Nazidom and Bolshevism.
The one thing that will be most helpful in determining the
action of neutrals is their increasing sense of the power and reso-
lution of the Western Allies. These small States are alarmed by
the fact that the German armies are more numerous, and that their
Air Force is still more numerous, and also that both are nearer to
them than the forces of Great Britain and France. Certainly it is
true that we are facing numerical odds ; but that is no new thing in
our history. Very few wars have been won by mere numbers alone.
Quality, will-power, geographical advantages, natural and financial
resources, the command of the sea, and, above all, a cause which
rouses the spontaneous surgings of the human spirit in millions
of hearts—these have proved to be the decisive factors in the
human story. If it were otherwise, how would the race of men
have risen above the apes; how otherwise would they have con-
quered and extirpated dragons and monsters; how would they
have ever evolved the moral theme ; how would they have marched
forward across the centuries to broad conceptions of compassion, of
freedom, and of right ? How would they ever have discerned those
beacon lights' which summon and guide us across the rough dark
waters, and presently will guide us across the flaming lines of
battle towards better days which lie beyond ?
Numbers do not daunt us. But judged even by the test of
numbers we have no reason to doubt that once the latent, and now
rapidly growing, power of the British Nation and Empire are
brought, as they must be, and as they will be, fully into line with
the magnificent efforts of the French Republic, then, even in mass
and in weight, we shall not be found wanting. When we look
behind the brazen fronts of Nazidom—as we have various means of
doing—we see many remarkable signfc of psychological and physical
disintegration. We see the shortages of raw materials which already
begin to hamper both the quality and the volume of their war
161

